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DASHING WOMEN
IN

WINSOME SPIDER

OPERATE

fc DRED RICH DUPES WHO INTO
8 IT

J One of the Victims Told His Story to the District

$ and the Came to an End
8 Secured While It Worked.

Now York. If Robert Emmet
Kcone, actor, wit and advisor in tho
court of lovo operated by Mrs. Izolla
Brown and Mrs. Gcorgo T. Vorrault,
had not used bad Judgment and let
James V. MacClellan, tho obscuro
Philadelphia grocer, Into tho West
Soventy-thir- d street mansion, all tho
fuss about the lovo syndlcato might
havo been avoided. It was Keono
who used to determine which of tho
eager applicants for love honor should
como in. When ho passed favorably
upon MacClellan ho let in tho man
who, when ruthlessly rejected by the
charming Mrs. Vorrault, promptly
wont to tho United States district
attorney.

Tho extent to which tho lovo syn-

dicate operated has amazed tho dis-

trict attorney. It Is calculated that
in tho three years during which tho
combine ensnared its victims more
than $100,000 was taken from them.
A census of tho dupes shows that
they range from prosperous storo
owners to millionaire Wall strcot
financiers. Probably ono hundred of
them walked Into tho spider web.

Four women figured in the active
work of tho lovo trust. Mrs. Brown,
shrewd and fascinating, was tho
schemer who kept tho syndicnto afloat.
Mrs. Verrault was tho official letter
writer. It was she who sent tho cap-
tivating lovo missives that won tho
hearts of tho suscoptlblo dupes. Sho
attended to tho of
both herself nnd Mrs. Brown.

Daughter and Niece
as Side Attractions.

Tho golden-haire- d daughter of Mrs.
Brown was a conspicuous member of
the combination. She did not makes
lovo to any of tho men nor recelvo
their attentions, but it was handy to
havo hor around as milady's maid.
Tho same Interesting role was as-

sumed by Mrs. Brown's beautiful
niece, Miss Mary Mason. To tho
credit of Mrs. Brown, it may bo said
that she watched these two damsels
with the eye of a hawk and never
permitted tho slightest indiscretion so
far as they were concerned. Tho two
girls when not engaged in the palaco
of lovo had the time of their lives in
going about the country with Mrs.
Brown.

Tho nleco is the daughter of a
struggling Boston storekeeper. He al-
ways hold a high regard for his sis-
ter, and feeling that sho could pro-vld- o

his daughter with better advan- -
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tages than ho was able to afford sent
her to Now York. Mrs. Brown's
8chomo to marry tho girl to a Now
Yorkor of wealth was given a rude
shock when tho girl eloped with a
man sho really loved. Sho met hor
husband whllo attending a roglmental
ball to which Mrs. Brown had taken
iier. ,

Gregory Alien, who was ono of tho
butlors in tho house-
hold, know this young man and intro-
duced him to tho bluo-oye- d beauty.
It was lovo at first sight. Throo
months from tho day of tho mooting
Miss Mason broko away from the in-

fluence of tho lovo combine. Gregory
Allon had boon rory much uraltton
YItlf Mlsa Mason himself. Whon alio
Jilted him ho got bravely over It and
(oil in lovo with Mrs. Brown's daugh- -
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tor Lillian. It Is said they aro en-

gaged to bo married.

Dashing Leading Spirit
of the Love Trust.

Mrs. Brown, tho guiding Bplrlt of
tho lovo enterprise is forty-tw- o years
old nnd has had a kaleidoscopic ca-

reer. Her deep hazel eyes havo a
bowltching nnd dangorous softness.
Sho has a subtlo graco and dignity.
Her hair is of tho blazing peroxido
variety. Tall and with a strikingly
symmetrical figure, sho Is a woman
who would Immediately attract atten-
tion. Thoro Is a shrewd cast in hor
countenance, but It 1b tompored by
tho melting languor of her eyes.

It is easy to seo from an observa-
tion of Mrs. Brown how she was ablo
to hold men In her clutches. Sho is
a woman of keen wit, a brisk con-

versationalist and ono quick to tako
advantage of ovory slight opportunity.
With her suitors she has been by
turns affectionate, adoring, gracious
and stern. Sho has a heart of steel,
but her admirers never suspected it
until they were violently Jilted.

Mrs. Verrault is a woman of a
softor typo. Her deep dark eyes, rosy
complexion and beautifully moulded
faco give her an atmosphere of daz-
zling charm. Sho is scarcely past
thirty, yet she has broken hearts ga-

lore. Her chestnut-brow- n tresses con-

tribute to her bewitching beauty. In
manner sho is tho opposite of Mrs.
Brown. Sho is nt onco impulsive,
sunning and lovable. It Is said that
Mrs. Verrault actually fell in lovo
with a few of hor admirers, but sho
held herself in check because to lovo
was not one of the principles of the
extraordinary matrimonial syndicate.
All her witcheries and graceful tricks
of manner and speech were put forth
to lead her victims (on to their doom.

Youths Helped Along
the Game of Cupid.

Tho youths who helped along the
tricks of the love trust were scarcely
out of their teens. Robert Emmet
Keene, who for some time played
small parts in Proctor's stock com-
pany, was tho oldest of the croup.
He was quick to seo the opportunity
offered by tho matrimonial enterprise
when first he was introduced into the
household. Promptly giving up his
stage career, ho entered into the af-
fairs of tho syndicate with all the
fervor of his ardent spirit.

In his position as butler many a
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gcnorouB tip camo Keono's way. Tho
enraptured suitors of Mrs. Brown and
Mrs. Verrault regarded him as tho
court Jester. Gregory Allen, who was
an amateur sculptor, became asso-
ciated with tho matrimonial trick-
sters through his acquaintance with
Georgo T. Vorrault, husband of tho
pretty brunetto. Ho donned a uni-
form nnd helped Keeno in his Job
as butlor. Mrs. Brown's four broth-
ers helped in many wnyB to keep tho
syndlcato going.

Goorgo Mason was ono of tho pro-
moters of tho famous Kentucky Fifel
and Alcohol company, which was ono
of tho side Issues of tho syndlcato.
Ho mado his father-in-la- William
D. Angoll, of Chicago, vlco president
of tho concern without asking tho
old gentleman's consent. Whon tho

skyrocket company oxplodod, loavlng
a largo numbor of financiers holding
bogus stock, Angcll folt llko trouclng
his son-in-la- but novcr could find
him.

This chimerical concern procured
Its victims by advertising In newspa-
pers nnd also through tho moans of
tho spiritualistic scancos that wore a
part of tho matrimonial plans.

Matrimonial Mansion Was
Elaborately Fitted Out.

Tho matrimonial mansion was fitted
out in a way calculated to insplro tho
dupes. Each room has a namo ac-

cording to tho kind of paper on tho
wall. Tho parlor was tho greon room,
because it had green paper with lit-ti-o

splashes of pink. Tho library was
furnished In red. All tho books woro
of red. Tho library cost Mrs. Brown
$15,000.

Mrs. Brown had a red room on tho
third floor which harmonlzod with hor
blond hair. Mrs. Vorrault's boudoir
was of a dellcato pink.

Mrs. Vorrault nnd Mrs. Brown woro
always very careful about receiving
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their guests. Each of tho women
would have threo men a week calling
upon them. If Mrs. Brown had a
suiter who seemed to bo particularly
recalcitrant about buying extravagant
presents, Mrs. Verrault, who was al-

ways able to corral tho most obstrep-
erous caller, would be called In to
uso her persuasive Influence.

Mrs. Verrault used to go out often-e- r

than Mrs. Brown with tho Infat-
uated lovers. Sho would always wear
a heavy veil and would tell hor spell-

bound admirer that she did it to keep
her wicked brothers from seeing her.
Theso relatives, she said, were always
trying to mako trouble for hor. They
were scheming to get part of the es-

tate left her by tho rich husband sho
said had died. Often when out with
ono suitor dining at a fashionable
cafe she would be startled to find
another sweetheart sitting idly at a
nearby table. Sho would then hurry
tho dinner through on protenso of
feeling faint and would hasten home
with her escort.
Ingenuity Exercised In

Receiving the Infatuated.
Both "widows" had to exercise some

ingenuity in receiving tho society
women whom they had on their string.
These members of the "400" they
met through tho medium of adver-
tisements, and used them as a means
of getting unlimited credit for expen-
sive dresses. They had to
it so that theso fashionables would call
in tho afternoon, for at night tho par-

lors wero given up to tho explicit
uso of tho lovo victims.

There wero many exciting scenes
at tho front doors of tho establish-
ment run by tho syndlcato on West
Seventy-thir- d street and later at No.
323 West Eighty-secon- d street. Dis-
appointed lovers who had handed ovor
to tho syndlcato much of their monoy
used to storm on tho front stoop and
threaten to dynamlto tho mansion if
their lady lovo would not seo them.
Roobrt Emmet Keeno was quite diplo-

matic in handling these excited in-

dividuals and managed to save tho
house of lovo from an explosion.

Tho parlor in which tho lovelorn
admirers woro received had a mas-slv- o

mantel adorned with gold orna-
ments. Upon it would bo placod pho-

tographs of tho callors, particular care
being taken that tho right picture was
In tho right placo for tho occasion.
Count Zollnoff, tho Fifth avenuo

denlor, had his photograph
taken in 57 different stylos and would
Insist that Mrs. Vorrault, whom ho
was courting, should havo thorn all in
plain ovldonco around tho room.

"Don't you think I tako a good pic-

ture?" ho would ask.
"You'ro tho sweotest thing in the

world," Mrs. Verrault would reply.
Thon sho would got tho promlso of
anothor oxponslvo present.

Tho old man who causod Mrs. Vor- -

rault tho most annoyance by tho poK
sistoncy of his infatuation wns Klcslor.
Ho would not hosltato to mnko lovo
anywhere. He showerod kisses as
well as prosonts upon Mrs. Vorrault.
When dining out ho could not restrain
himself in falling upon his knees nt
her fcot and kislng hor hnnd. Ho
would write tho most cushlnR lovo lot-to-

of all tho group of Infatuated
dupes.

"I And myself speaking your natno
when I nwake," ho would wrlto, and
thon go Into raptures ovor hor beauty.

Tho burning lovo missives wero a
source of much merriment at tho dally
cabinet sessions of tho love troupe.
Actor Keeno would read them with
tho greatest gusto and accontuato tho
most tender passages. Keen said tho
letters could bo mado into a thrilling
lovo drama, and ho had a good mind
to do it himself.

Tho Wall street broker, F. J. Syme,
whoso namo was used In connection
with tho fuel schemo, was an unwill-
ing victim, It is said, of tho syndlcato.
Ho fell In with tho fuel idea, believing
that tho company had acres of fertile
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land in Kentucky. He called at the
love palaco many times to got point-
ers about fuel. It 1b said that the
broker invested considerable money
In tho scheme.

Mrs. Verrault Had
a Real Love Affair.

Among the real lovo affairs that
Mrs. Verrault was interested in was
ono with a Boston lawyer. She was
greatly attached to him. Ono day
after he had failed to call around and
seo her at her Boston home sho wont
to his office and created a scene. Tho
lawyor ordored her out. Tho next day
Mrs. Verrault was taken to a hospital.
Her nerves wero all unstrung and It
was alleged she had taken bichloride
of mercury in an effort to end her
life.

McCleikin, the Philadelphlan, has
been quite upset because of tho fuss
he has caused in having his erstwhile
sweetheart arrested. Tho next day
after Mrs. Verrault appeared in court
MacClellan came to town and tele-
phoned to tho West Eighty-secon- d

street mansion. Ho got Mrs. Brown
on tho 'phone and told her ho was
sorry ho had caused all tho trouble.
If Mrs. Verault would return tho pres-
ents ho had lavished upon her ho
would withdraw tho charge.

"Go on, you fool!" was the snappy
reply. "Mrs. Verault doesn't caro
what you do."

MacClellan, tho picture of despair,
hung about tho houso seeking a
chanco to speak to his lady lovo, but
when Mrs. Verrault oraerged from tho
mansion sho-swe- pt by him as though
he didn't exist.

The Philadelphia Lover
Kicked Over the Traces

Tho wall of all the overthrown suit-
ors has been that they lost so much
monoy. It Is this very thing that
has given Mrs. Brown and Mrs. Ver-
rault such lteon delight. In ono of her
merry moods Mrs. Verault said:

"What a fine spectaclo this is, all
theso men having mo arrested because
I was too sharp for them I Thoy aro
fortune-hunters- , and of a very low
typo. Thoy aro llko tho foreign no-

blemen who como over here to win
rich American girls, but they go It on
a cheap scalo. Thoy think tho Ameri-
can women soft, and all thoy havo to
do Js to look wall-oye- d at them and
thoy will break their nocks to hand
them money. Thoy only called be-

cause they wanted to get homes whoro
thoy wouldn't havo to work. I really
think that I havo done a sorvlco to
Amorlcan women in showing theso
brutes up.

It Is.
"poo! I had rotten luck
"John, don't you think 'rotten' lb

rotten word for a fathor
of a family to uso?" Houston Post.
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HE AFFECTS A
"Barney," said Mrs. Barnoy Flynn,

as tho policeman Bottled himself for
a smoko.

"Prisont," returned Policeman
Flynn, absent-mindedl- y saluting.

"Ha-av- o yo a mlnuto to
"I ha-av- o tin lv thlm," answered

Policeman Flynn.
"Twill bo enough," said Mrs.

Flynn. "I wlsht yo'd run nlxt door
an' arrlst Mrs. Dugan."

"F'r why?" asked Policeman Flynn,
looking nt her in astonishment. "Did
she glvo yo tho cold shtaro whin yo

d her bo th' corner, or did sho
tell th' nelgh-bor- s yo was wcarln' a
hat lv la-a- year's crop?"

"Ha-av- o a little slnso about ye, Bar-

ney," returned Mrs. Flynn, Indignant-
ly. "Sho do bo pllln ashes fernlnst
th' flnce, whore they blows over an'
roons tho wor'rk lv a day's washln'.
I ha-av- o th clo'es hung out to dhry,
an' whin I tako thlm In mo best white
plttlcoat luks llko a polky-do- t dhress."

"Why don't ye wear It f'r wan?"
demanded Policeman Flynn, portl-nentl-

" Tw'u'd be money saved."
"Barney, are yo a fool?" asked Mrs.

Flynn, warmly. "Will yo arrlst that
woman or will yo not?"

" 'Tls th' first time I Ivor knew yo
c'u'dn't hold up yo-e- r own lnd with
anny wnn," replied Policeman Flynn, I

evasively. "If they wns foor to wan, '

'tw'u'd be dlf'rlnt; but with wan to
wnn I nlver knew yo to back down."

"Back down, Is It!" cried Mrs.
Flynn. "Sure, ye betther not sa-a- y

that more than wanst. Back down!
Oh, mo! Oh, my! G'wan over nn'
ask Mrs. Dugan If I backed down.
I give her as good as she glvo mo
Ivery time. D'ye think I ha-av- e no
tongue In me head to let th' likes lv
her come over me?"

"I know yo said Policeman
Flynn, with feeling. "But, nccordln'
to yo-e- r own shtory, 'tis nn nkel
thing."

" 'Tls not, if ye're a niaan," as-
serted Mrs. Flynn; "if ye're not, thin
l'ave me know It. TIs an akel thing
bechune her an' me, with me havln'
a little th' best lv It; but her ma-a- n

do be a dhrlvcr an' not a
F'r why are ye on th' foorce? F'r
th' protlctlon lv thlm as needs it If
ye'll not shtand up f'r me, I might
as well be marrl'd to a

"Mrs. Flynn," said the patrolman.
Impressively, "there's wan thing I'd
like f'r to tell ye. 'Tls me that nlver
slilr-rke- d me Juty. I've been fernlnst
the wor-rs-t that lver come down th'
pla-an- k I've tuk three mln
to the station to wanst, an' I've kep'
ordher illction day in th'
disthrlct In th' city. I've tuk th" con
mln an' th' strong-ar- mln an tho
wor-rs- t char-acter- s that Ivor was put
behind th ba-ar- but I nlver wlnt up
fernlnst a woman In a clo'cs-lln- e flght.
an' I nlver will while I ha-av- e me '
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"She Do Be Pllln' Ashes Fernlnst
th' Flnce."

slnses lift to mo. I'd rather go to th'
pa-ar- k an' arrlst th' tiger f'r playln'
with a blind pig, I w'u'd that. I'd
rather In th olyphant f'r th'
larceny lv a bale lv hay. I'd sooner
dispute th' iv wa-a- y lv a cablo
car with me ba-ac- k tur-rne- d to it.
Mrs. Flynn" and here ho becamo
even more Impressive "I ha-av- o a
head iv hair that I'd like f'r to keop,
an' 'tis not to. mo llkln' to ha-av- e mo
uniform tore to pieces."

"Yo'll not arrlst hor?"
"I will not."
"Will yo go over and talk to hor

frl'ndly-Hko?- "

"What'U I Ba-a- y to her?"
"Tell her In a qul't, glntoll wa-a- y

that sho's no or she'd not bo
nfther throwln' ashes where thoy
blows on me clo'es, an' talkln' back
to her betthers. Shpeak glntlo, lv
coorso, but tell hor yo'll slnd her to
th' plnltlntlary and br-rea-k hor ma-an'- s

head In with ye-e-r club If she says
wan worr'rd more to me, whither I
shpeak to hor or not. Will ye do that
f'r mo, Barnoy?"

"I will not," answered Policeman
Flynn. "FT why? F'r becaueo
'tw'u'd bo nlclssary f'r to tako yo both
In If I tuk wan."

This seemed to Policoman Flynn to
bo an Inspiration, but ho wn3 not
postod on feminine logic or ho would
havo known bettor. WIso and sensi-
ble as Mrs. Flynn was whon ndvls-.In- s

him In relation to mattors that
'did not directly concorn herself, nor--
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COMPROMISE.

sonal interest had a tendency to per
vert hor vlows.

"'Tw'u'd bo a flno thing," went on
Pollcemnn Flynn, "f'r mo to go

to th' station with mo wlto
an' mo nelgh-bor'- s wife. Oho! I
think I seo mesllf. 'What's th'
chargo? says th' Judge. 'DIsord'ly
conduct,' says I. 'What's they been
doln'?' says ho. 'Jnwln each other
ovor th' flnco,' says I, 'dlstur-rbl-

lvery wan In th' block. Mo wife,' I
says, 'tolls mo nelgh-bor'- s wlfo her
father was slnt back bo th' Immigra-
tions officials f'r th' reason he's want-
ed f'r shtcalln a pig, an' mo neigh-
bor's wlfo tolls mo own wlfo that her
brother's dodgln' th' po-11- 3 now. An
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"I Give It to Him! First in tho
Mouth an Thin in tho Neck."

from that they go to callln ha-ar-

names an' th' law. 'Tw'u'd
be a gr-re- at sight, It w'u'd that."

"Ye c'u'dn't arrlst mo f'r that,"
asserted Mrs. Flynn.

"F'r why?"
"F'r because I'm a wife,"

was the confident reply, and then,
considering that matter settled, sho
returned to tho charge. "I'll toll ye
what, Barney Flynn," sho said, "ye'll
make that woman ha-av- a civil tongue
In her head, or yo'll ha-av- e no hot
cofTee waltln' f'r yo whin yo como
homo anny more. If yo'er cow'rdly
nature won't let ye ta-al- k to th
woman, go lam her ma-a- n wanst, Jlst
to let thlm know ye're shtandln' up
f'r th' lv ye-e- r wife."

"M-m-- well," replied Policeman
Flynn, apparently brought to terms
by this threat, "if ye insist, I'll ha-av- o

it out with him. They's no ma-a-

walks that I'm afraid to go fernlnst,
but a woman " He ended the sen-
tence with n shake of his head.

"Glvo It to him good," urged Mrs.
Flynn. "She's been threat'nln' to tell
him to knock ye-e- r head off. Glvo
" to him in th' neck."

'Tls there I aim to put It,1 said
Policeman Flynn.

Tho matter being thus settled,
nothing remained but to carry out
tho plan, and Policeman Flynn
straightway hunted up Dugan. They
shook hands In a guarded sort of
way, like two watchful prizefighters,
and then the policeman remarked, cas-
ually: "Th" good woman do Ix
ha-avl- some wor-rd- s with ye-t-

wife." ,
"I heard Iv It," replied Dugan, an

for a minute they eyed each other bus
piclously.

'"Tls a sha-am- o to ha-av- quar'ls
bechuno frl'nds," asserted Policeman
Flynn, Anally. "If ye'll put a o

on yo-e- r wife's tonguo I'll do th same
bo mine."

"If yo'll ha-av- o ye-e- r wlfo keop hor
clapper shtlll," returned Dugan, "I'll
ha-av- e th' ashpllo changed."

"'Tl3 done," rosponded Policeman
Flynn, promptly. "Will yo ha-av- o a
bit lv th' ol' shtuff at Hogan's ba-ar'- "

"I will."
When Policeman Flynn reached

home ho announced that tho ashe3
thereafter would bo dumped else-
where. "But don't mlntlon It," ho
cautioned. "Don't say a wor'rd to
Mrs. Dugan. Poor la-a- I'm sorry
f'r him, an' they's no uso
It In."

"What did yo do to him?" askod
Mrs. Flynn.

"I glvo It to him," answored thopatrolman, "first In th' mouth nn
thin In th' nock." And ho added to
himself: "It wlnt down that wa-a- v

f'r I saw It go." '
(Copyright, 1000, by Joseph B. Bowloa V(Copyright, by the Century Co.)

Poets In Parliament.
Tho candidacy cf tho comlo play,

wrlght, Tristan Bernnnd, for a sent
in tho French chamber recalls thefacts that within a decado only onepoet of repute Maurice Barres haa
been a member of a parliamentary
body, and that Lamartino was tho only
eminent poet who was al3o a great po-
litical orator. Tho youngor Dumas
was onco asked why ho did not try for
a scat In tho chamber of deputloj ' to
advocato his ideas of divorce. Ho re-
plied that ho might faro llko tho oditor
Bmllo do Glrajdln, who ono day waa
violently attacked In an assembly. Ho
rushod on tho tribunal with furious
mien nnd everybody wan oagov to hoar
his answer, Ho glared for n momont
at his tribunal and then exclaimed in
stentorian : "I shall aswer you

in my Journal." N. Ya
Post
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